Hermes’ Vacation 

or: The Telephone Game of Olympic Proportions 

By Ian Blackledge 

For my freshman theatre class at CNM, "Hermes’ Vacation" was the writing component of our second exam. The only 
direction we were given was to write something inspired by the ancient Greeks. I managed to get about half the class 
to act it out, which the teacher was happy about. I'm pretty proud of this one because it was very well received overall. 

(Opens on heavenly scene featuring Zeus and Dionysus. Zeus is happily going on about 
something, while Dionysus is barely paying attention.) 

ZEUS: And so! It is for these reasons that I’ve come to decide that the mortals are deserving of a 
new golden era, despite their shortcomings. I must relay this to everyone... 

(Zeus looks around, annoyed) 

ZEUS: Where is that dammed fool... Hermes! Well, no matter. Dionysus! Relay my intentions 
to the remaining gods, I’d like to get started immediately. 

(Dionysus, having gotten the gist of it, nods and heads off. The scene transitions to a dire scene 
of Athens in the near future, quite a bit more on fire than normal, with Athena looking on in fury 
from the heavens. Athena storms off to have a word with Zeus.) 

ATHENA: Zeus! What in the world is going on here!? 

ZEUS: What? I thought you liked a little excitement! 

ATHENA: Excitement!? How dare you, my city is up in flames! The whole of Greece is 
crumbling as we speak! Where’s Poseidon!? 

ZEUS: I’m sure it’s- wait, what? 

(The scene abruptly transitions, all of the gods appear before Zeus and are bickering, tensions 
are high.) 

ZEUS: Quiet - I SAID QUIET! All of you! ... Now, please, from the top, what happened? 
ATHENA: Poseidon set my city on fire! 

ZEUS: Yes, yes, I heard that. Poseidon? 

POSEIDON: Okay, I will admit, I might have gone a little overboard with the earthquakes. But 
that’s not important! Artemis told me to! She said that the mortals were slaughtering all the 
animals by the thousands! I had to do something. 

ARTEMIS: What? I never said that! I was just relaying what Apollo said to me, that the mortals 
were in need of a few goats to sacrifice for their salacious rituals. Disgusting, perhaps, but I was 
told to pass it on. Not sure why it involved you... 
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APOLLO: Excuse me? I said nothing about any such rituals! I was simply informing you that the 
mortals had far too much grain for their next harvest, and that some animals must be sent down 
to even out the numbers. At least, that’s what Demeter told me. 

DEMETER: Quite the opposite! From what I heard, the mortals were getting complacent with 
their way of life and had stopped attending their crops. I wanted to avoid a famine. This is all 
according to Ares, of course. 

ARES: Ha! I care little for the mortals’ stale breads. I was informed by Aphrodite that the 
mortals were beginning to overpopulate Greece, and thought a culling was in order. This is a bit 
much, I’ll admit... 

APHRODITE: My word! I was just pleasantly explaining that the mortals were doing 
surprisingly well in the whole “not killing each other” department for once. I’m not sure how 
you managed to misconstrue Hera’s words like that. 

HERA: Indeed! Finally, some sanity. Although, what I actually said was that the mortals were 
finally focusing on family instead of war, but that’s close enough. Naturally these are merely 
Hephaestus’ words, so I’m not sure how trustworthy they may be. 

HEPHAESTUS: My words!? Hardly. Dionysus told me that the mortals were getting together to 
throw a festival... of betrayal! They aim to defy us at every turn! 

DIONYSUS: How ridiculous! I was merely explaining to you that Zeus wanted to give the 
mortals some sort of gift for their ingenuity. I decided that festivities were in order. 

(All of the gods turn to Zeus, having mostly calmed down.) 

ZEUS: I see... Well I suppose that’s accurate enough. Could have done you some good to 
actually listen, however... 

ATHENA: Aha! So you admit to burning down my city! 

ZEUS: No! No, damn it all. Look, we’ll sort this out. First, I need Poseidon to - 
(Hermes storms in, furious) 

HERMES: YOU BASTARDS! This was my first vacation in centuries! 

ZEUS: Calm down, I’m sure we can - 

HERMES: No! I’m done! I quit! Screw all of you and your little mortals! 

(Hermes leaves just as furious. The gods look at each other and begin to fight again. Zeus puts 
his hand on his head and sighs.) 


THE END 



